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PLAY-TIME AT THE SHOE-HOMESTEAD ON POSSUM HILL

They Are Saved From the Angry Giant Whose Footwear They Occupied
Only By Rescuing His Mother From a Great Sea Serpent -

“There was mn old woman who Ilved in a shoe.

She bhad y children she didn't know
what to do.

Ehie made them some broth without any bread,

Ehe baat them all soundly and sen® them to

VERYBODY has heard this little
poemz sinee childhood, but very
few people know any more than
this about the old woman and her
numerous family. Her name was

Mrs. Melisse Smith, and she lived in the
old shoe up at the top of Possum Hill for
many yvears, and it was there that I bg-
came acgualnted with her and her chii-
dren. There were exactly thirty of them—
fifteen girls and fiftecen boys, and these
were their names:

GIRLS. BOYS.
Jane, John,
Margares:, William,
Sarah, Samuel,
Hannah, Peter,
Allce, Robert,
Marcella, Edward,
Annabeile Clarice, James,
Maud Josephine, Orlando,
Kathryn Marie Wilbur,
Edyth, Lucian,
Antoinette Hortense Edgar Murillo,
Sophia, Harold Gaston.
Imogen Hildegarde Auguste Clarence,
Gwendolen, Fitzhugh Marion,
¥laine Muriel, Reginald Maurice
Madeline, Roy.
Dorothy Eleanor
Mabelle,
Celeste Francescs
Isobel,
Gladys Lucine Her-
mlone

1 think It was 2 good thing there were
ne more, for Mrs. Smith was finding it
véry troublesome to think of names for
them all :

The shoe In which they Hved had been
dropped there twenty vears before Mre.
smith discovered it, by the glant Finpe-
gan, when he was wading around in the
seqd, and he had fpever yet known that he

pad lost i, por did the Smith family
have the least suspicion to whom the
great shoa belonged. It rested on the

vary top of the hill and not another dwell-
ing place was in sight anywhere.

Her Wonderful Home

Riz trees shaded it and the woods came
very ciose to it on one side, while the
land fell away from the front door dewn
o & wide expanse of green meadow, be-
yond which a broad strip of white sea
beach dropped into the biue ocean. In the
woods was a big pond where the boys
fished in summer and skated in winter.

All sorts of flowers grew about, as weil
A% many kinds of fruit and berries, to be
bad for the trouble of picking, while
thousands ¢f birds filled the woods and
fields with melody during the long sum-
mer. in the winter they had all sorts of
fames with which to amuse themselves,
while the deep snow drifted aimost to the
wop of thse ghoes They did not go to
#chool, a3 it would have needed a whole
schoolhcuse to hold them aill. but their
wother taught them when she had time.

The shoe was about 130 feet long, so you
may Imagine how large the giant Finne-
gan was. The kitchen was in the hee:
and from there you went up several ate;\;
fito the big room In which they ail ate
nd slept and plaved on ralny days. AN
their beds were placed along the wall on
the east side, and opposite was a row of
washstande. The stove was just {h the
milddle, so that they could all gather
sround it when their mother told them
stories before they went to bed, and the
dining table was in the broadest part of
the sole,

There were gix windows on each side of
the shoe, and the front door was right at
the side where the shoe laces stop. IHere
their mother used to sit with her darming
or mending. as she could keep an eye on
the children and watch for the coming of
their father, who was a traveling sales-
men and wao was home so rarely that he
oiten ‘forgot the names of some of the
nower children, but I can scarcely blame
bhim for that.

The reason why Mrs. Smith beat them
all and put tham to bed was this: She
had made a lovely gooseberry pie and set
it out on the window sill to cool. After
awhile along came Harvold, one eof the
youngest and the most careless of her
boyvs, and seeing the great enticing pie,
with np one to defend it, his mouth be-
gun to water. Of course, Harcld would
never have dared to eat the pie (for he
bad far too much regard for his dear
mother's command), but he thought that
if he just broke off 3 wee little plece of
the brown and tempting crust at the edge
aobody wounld ever notice it. This he

b

looked around to eee if any one was ob-
serving him. As he quickly swallowed
the morsel of crust, which he did so
hastily that he really hardly tasted it,
Antoinette came around the corner of the
house and caught him In the get.

“Oh, I'll tell mamma!" she cried.

“I just comldn’t help it,” said Hareld.
“It looked so awful nice, and, say, it's
Jjust fine, You bet!”

Antoinette looked at the pie, =0 shiny
and brown, and it seemed to say, “Come
and taste me.” Then she, too, logked
around and broke off the least Mttle piece,
It did taste lovely, and as she was break-
ing off another tiny piece Orlando came
running up and saw what she was about.

“Oh, gee, but you'll cateh it!” he cried,
“stealing ma’'s ple!”

Now Oriando was as hungry as he could
be, and when he saw that both of them
kad tasted the pie, he sald: “Well, the
ple’s been tasted, and I may as well have
some too; so here goes!”

and trying to settle just how it happened,
up came their mother, and a madder wo-
man was never seen on Possum Hill or
anywhere - ise.

All of them were to blame, and after
she had tried to ascertain who was real-
ly respomsible, she very sensibly did what
the poem says:

“Gave them some broth without any
bread, beat them all soundly and put them
to bed.” “It hurts me as much, if not
more,” she said, “‘to whip you, but you
need ft.”

*Gee,” said little Edgar Murillo, “how
sore she must feei! Much more than us,
for she hurt herself thirty times, and
each of us onily onct.”

it took Mrs. Smith just one hour and
forty-six minutes to whip them all, and
when she had done she was a very tired
woman., BSe, after she had put omnt al
the dogs and cats (for almest every chlid
had one), and wound the clock, and cov-
ered up the canary bird, and fixed the

sucked out and then the anrt-Hon tosses
his body far outside of the pit.

Now Wilbur-had  been so iuterested in
Mr. Aut-lion's performance that he
watched for more than an hour and final-
ly went sound asleep. When he awoke it
was very late i the afternoon, and, in
fact, he was the very last one to partiei-
pate in the feast of gooseberry pie for
which they had.all been sent to bed. So
fustead of going te sleep with the rest he
Jay there waiching the big round moan
rising slowly cut of the dark sea, and long
after Mrs. Smith was sound asleep and
all of the children were far away in the
land of dreams, he was still lying there as
wide awake as could be and greatly in-
terested in keeping count of the number
of night birds which flew across the
moon’'s bright, broad face.

After awhile the silvery moonlight ang
the many veoices of the night insects and
the wind moving acress the green mead-
ows in long grass waves, and the shim-

formed of cobwebg, completely around
the clrele, intact, except where Tatters
had broken through.

Now, Wilbur, although he had seen many
a falry ring, had never noticed one with
a cobweb fence around it, nor had he ever
Seen one at night before, yet, the circum-
stance was so peculiar, and as he was as
much interested in spiders as in anything
else, he sat him down in the tall grass,
Just outside to watch and giscover, it pos-
sible, just why the spiders made this clr-
cular web, and what they caught in it
Tatters' barks came fainter and fainter
across the meadow, until they dled away,
and all was silent except the gentle rust-
Hing of the grass and the monotonous mu-
€lc of the n'ght insects,

He watched for a long time, =o Jong that
he began to be surprised that his dog did
not return, and just as he was growing
tired and beginning to think of his bed he
heard a tiny voice right beside him say-
ing:

“Gracious! but I am giad you're back
agaln, Mumpets! I had begun to think
that horrid dog had caught you.”

*“He very nearly had me, to tell the
truthy It was all I could do to dodge the
rasecal,” answered another silvery voice,
and as Wilbur peered through the tall
grass he saw two little figures attired in
shimmering garments, upon whose tiny
wings the moonbeams flickered as if they
were covered with diamonds. They were
no taller than your finger, but the air
was now so still and the night so calm
and silent that their words came to him
as distinctly as if uttered by people of or-
dinary stature.

“Well, I got rid of him at last,”” contin-
ued the voice. "I steered him toward Mr.
Muskrat's house, and Musky happened to
be sitting in front, €o the dog went for
him.”

“It's funny, isn’t it.” said the other,
“that the very first time in many years
that we get together for a dance we are
interrupted? The last tlme it was the
same way.”

*Well, if we will come out into the light
of the full moon when our wings are use-
less, we must take chances.”

“But I did want a dance so bad,” sald
the other. “And now it's all spolled.”

“Oh, no,” sald the first fairy, for that's
what they really were. *“The others will
soon return. They all got away, for 1
held the dog after me all the time, so that
they might escape, We can have a nice
little talk while we wait for them. It's so
long since you have been here that you
must have quite a bundle of gossip.”

*“Oh, dear me, no; I baye been in the
strictest refifemént. 1 assure you, sgcarcely
ever going out. But I heard a plece of
news to-day that was interesting, and It
will interest you. The Giant Finnegan is
coming back here, so look out for earth=
quakes. i
" “What does he want hereé?

“Why, don’t you know that’s his shoe up
there on the top of the hill! He has just
missed it, as he had both of his shoes_ tied
together around his neck, and he didn’t
notice when or where he dropped that
one. Now, he's finished his wad}ng in the
Pacific Oceand where he was rxshing for
whales, and he wants to put on his shoes.
Besides that, his dear little mother lives
right here in this meadow.

“yes, 1 know that. of course. She is in
tha cave under the big rock yonder, near
the shore; but I dldn’t suppose you fairies
from the south knew that.”

swThe idea! As If you had any secrets
from us. 1 once called on her.”

sjsn’t it funny,” added the first speak-
er, “that she is so very small, while her
son Finnegan is so tremendous?”

“Very remarkable, indeed. Now, I'll tell

e o .

the first thing_he thought of was the
glant.

After breakfast he gathered all his b
brothers together to tell them all abeout
what he had seen and heard, and. of
course, ail the girls had to come, too, and
listen.

When he had finished John sald that he
had surely dreamed it all and yet even he
Was staggered when Wilbur showed him
the piece of fairy dress. Sam and Robble
both thought it might be true, while all
the girls were instantly convinced and ©
Wwere filled with horror at the thought of

= g and thanked the Sn
}"'nnegan coming for their home. tears in her eyes, .-xk she 3

Well,” said Peter, “we can soon make Much afrajd that when her ’
certain. Let two or three-of us steal NOme he would find her st )

down as near to the big rock as we dare

and see if there i{s u sea serpent hanging

around, b

“A very good idea,” sald John. ‘Peter -

and Wilbur shall come with me, while the
rest of you stay here and don’t tell mother
anything about 1t, or she will have a con-
niption fit.” 1:

The three hurried down to the meadows p
and skirted around their edge until, far

giant's little
off, they saw the big gray rock stickipg home with her.
up out of the sea of green grass like a ,‘\t""" Smith was Imm 4
ship upside . but wasn't she proud of : n
P up down. In another minute they Mrs. Finnegan told her A

distinctly saw the awful, bristling head of g
the Sea Berpent resting close to the rock,
and then they made out his bhody, of b
greenish-gray, stretching almost to the
water's edge, fold after fold, a hideous
thing, and big enough to devour every a
one of the Smiths almost at one gulp.

They hastened home, and in awe-struck
accents told what they had seen. ANl were
terrified. A giant coming to take their
home, and perhaps destroy them as well,
and a serpent near-by who only needed to
discover them to get after them in g jiffy,
as the fairy had said.

The Sea Serpent’s Terrible Death

“We might get father's old gun,” said
Robert, “and shot him."

“It wouldn't even make a dent in him,”
said John, “and then.he'd surely come for
us. I think we had better tell mother and
move away from here.”

“If we only had some dynamite,” sald
Sarah, “we might blow him up.”

“Yes, and you might go and pyt it under ¢
him,” remarked James, sarcastically,

Sarah shivered as she thought of it

“Suppose we kili the cow and Jeave it
where he can get it. Do you suppose that
would satisfy him?" asked Orlando.

“We might give him all the dogs and
cats,"” sald Jane,

This excited the children and started a0~
prolonged discussion, for each wisbed to)
save his or her dog or cat, and ﬂnallyg
Wiibur shouted: ?

“Silence! Be still, all of you, for you}
are & lot of ninnles. I have a plan which
I think cannot fall.”

“What is 1t?” asked Johm, who was very {
slow and yet never was jealous of Wil-¢
bur's smartness, as Peter and James were. !

“The meadow grass is very, very drv}
down there by the rock, and if we can)
only discover where mother hides the}
matches we will go and set fire to thej
grass at several points to windward of !
the Sea Serpent and drive him into the!
ocean.”

£

£
All of the children hailed this Idea as) him g pr
the only solution and hastened to hunt)who recently had occasion to
for the matches, for their mother always ) him, holds the opinion ¢
hid them away very carefully from them, ;more than a phenomenall
otherwise there would be nothing but{ster who will in mature %
neighborhood, ; one of the great men

around the
children about.

bonfires all

with so many Finally ;

of the eight-day clock that ticked away { Alameda, California.
( years
reads from books.

—~Sabey
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He took s much larger piece than the
cthers, for he kKnew that they would be
blamed more than he, which was rather
mean, as he was a little older than either
of them. Then as he wag saying “'It's the
finest pic ma made,”” up stepped
Johu, and, with a tierce look, he cried:

“*Aha, I've caught you, you pie-stealer:™

He scized Oriando by the eollar and
shook him real hard, but meanwhile had
his eve on the pie, and a& Orlando had
taken quite a Jarge piece some of the
gooseberries showed, and John was aw-
fully fond of them. He stopped shaking
s brother and said: “Where is mother?”

“She is hanging out clothes,” said Han-
nah, who came along just then and whose
eves opened wide as she saw the dam-
aged ple. >

John said no more, but broke off a bit
of ¢risp crust and with his finger lifted
out a couple of gooseberries and swal-
iowed them in an instant. Then Hannah,
of course, had to have a taste, and be-
fore ghe was through up came William
with Peter, and then Gladys, Fitzhugh
and Alice, and they all squealed with glee
to catch their elder brothers and sisters
doing wrong, as they were doing pretty
near all the time.

Oh, the poor pie, big as it was, now
Jooked as though a cyclove had hit it. It
had great chasms along its sides, but
you should have seen it a Jittis jater when
the news got out of what had been done,
and all the rest of the Smith children
went for it.

Their mother was very busy just thea
talking to a lady who lived not far away,
and =0 they had plenty of time, and soon
there was nothing left of the pie but some
juice in the bottom of the great plate
Then, when the empty plate stared them
in their faces so scensingly all were smit-
ten with a great fear and looked at one

ever
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THE SEA SERPENT LAY IN WAIT FOR MRS. FINNEGAN

stove, and fixed a few more things, she
found that it was fully 9 o'cloek, and she
went to bad. The children had long be-
fore said their prayers and tumbled in
and were sound asleep, all except lHitle
Wilbur, who was only pretending.

Wilbur was undoubtediy the smartest
one of all of the family. He Ilearued
faster and forgot less than any of the
others, and- he had such a merry smlile
and was so goodnatured that even when
he was bad his mother and brothers and
gisters found it impossible to be angry
with him. He wa# very fond of the woods
and fields. and delightad to sit by the sea
and watch the great waves roll in, while
he pondered upon the strange lands far
across the blue water. He knew more
about all the birds and animals than even
John, the oldest of them all. He could
tell you what snakes were poisonous;
where ail the birds hid their nests; just
where to go to e¢atch the most fish or
erabs, and, if you found any funay,
strange thing on the beach, he could al-
most always tell you just exactly what
it was. This was because he was always
watching everything. and when he saw a
strange object he came and asked me
what it was and all about jt.

Now. the reason Wilbur was not sleepy
was owing fo the fact tha: in the after
noon he bad been Iying in the sand watch.
ing an ant-lion digging its pit. Very few
children have ever seen this insect and
this was only the second time wise lttle
Withur had observed it. The ant-lion,
which somewhat resembles the dragom-
fiy, digs a funnel-shaped hole in the driest,
finest sand, and when the pit is deep
enough and the sides quite smooth and
sloping, it burles itself at the bottom. It
walits until an ant or some other luckless
insect comes stumbling over the edge and
the ant-lion hurls a shower of sand up
at him and brings hint sliding to the bowe.

tom.mhhnhed.allmw
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mering water, all tempted Wilbur to Jeave
his bed and go forth. He slipped into his
clothes and softly stole out. He had gohe
but a few steps from the doorsteps when
bis shaggy little dog, Tatters, who siept
benecath his window whenever he could
not sneak into bed with him without his
mother seeing him, came dashing after
him, and with Tatters at his heels Wilbur
strolled down the hill and walked across
the meadaw toward the seashore. After
he had walked perhaps 2 half mile he
came upon one of those irregular cireles
in the grass which are called “fairy
rings,” and which are supposed by many
people {0 be made by the feet of falries
when they hoild their monthly moonlight
dances, Wilbur knew very well, for I had
myzelf told him, that these rings are not
made by fairies’ feet, but are formed by
a species of very small mushrooms which
grow in circles and leave these marks
behind them when they die. -

Myslery of the Fairy Ring

Something pecuiiar had caught his eye
in spproaching this fairy ring. He thought
ke had seen something move, something
that giittered in the moonliglhy like dia-
monds, and he seemed to hear sirange,
iow volces jitoceeding from the same spot.
He halted, and as he did =0 Tatters
pricked up his ears, and seemd very much
excited, and before Wilbur could restrain
him he dashed wildly through the grass
into the mysterious circle. After running
wildly about the littie ring for a moment
the dog darted out again and across the
meadow as if in pursuit of something,
but what i was Wilbur could not per-
ceive. When he reached the fairy ring
he examined it carefully, for he was now

.that he must have seen Some-
thing. He §nstantly noticed what he had
Y in enc of these

before. observed
tﬁ_um:md fence

you some news. Did you know thet she is
penned up in her little cave by the Sea
Serpent?”

“Dear me! Is he aut again?”

“Yes, and he has been sitting there in
front of her cave for three weeks, trying
to starve her out, 80 that he can catch and
eat her.”

“I wonder why he doesn’t go after some
of those Smith children up on Possum
Hill,” said the second fairy. “There's such
a lot of them he'd get a square meal for
once.”

Wilbur shuddered as the first answered.

“Ab. he doesn't know they are there, or
he would leave the glant's mother In a
jiffy and go for them. They haven’t been
down near the big rock this summer, and
so he is ignorant of their existence, but
when he discovers them he’ll go after
them, be sure of that. I mean, if he is
able to move at all, for he has been sit-
ting there in the hot sun so long that he's
all dried up. and so crinkly that he cracks
when he moves.™

Wilbur started, and as he moved he
heard a faint swish and a little squeak of
alarm as the two fairies vanished among
the blades of gress on the other side of
the ving. He rubbed lis eves, and saw
Tatters bounding toward him in the moon-
light. He began at once to wonder whether
he had not fallen asleep and dreameg it
all, but when Tatters got to his side he
noticed instantly a tiny bit of silvery tis-
sue clinging to his Hip, and he was sure
that the dog had come pretty near 1o
catching one of the little beings, for thig
was certainly a plece of a fairy garment.

He hurried home and crept into bed with
a feeling that he had been very lucky in
being allowed to overhear the talk and see
two real fairles, but it was a long time
before he went to sleep, for he couldn't
help thinking of the giant Finnegan seek-
ing for his lost shee. He did net wake
up untﬂ bis mother sheek 'E"‘ == ahan
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scratched the matches upon their panties, {2 A
mental arithm

severa]l questl
B

fire sweep toward the Sea Serpent they
couldn’'t see him nor the rock at all

and awful bellowing, so great that thelr

happening on the shore.

sea and all uttered loud shouts of joy,

flame that rolled toward him it was abso-
lutely impossible, and In 3 few minutes | his studies.
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She was overcome with jo:

efore,

Mrs. Finnegan couldn't
indo ran home and s
IS goatl cart, in w

one

ur.,

nd when

poke to

he other for

his

told his mother that 1}
saw the light of day w 2
planets were ir 10st

Time may demonstrate the f ’
Gladys uttered a squeal of delight andj}one or all of the opinie
came running with a whole box of them jthe boy and his capab
which she had found in the under part{no little discussion i

of

age

€ ate.

he little
t the door.
medical

Weeden,

to the
hough the

At first

is delight as he talke
‘ ellow playmat
¢ bers of his family

urned to b
erious
from ot

ble fol

odigy

Her Children Have a Thriling Adventure

when the grass had al] |
saw him burning i

cried
never see another bon
Hve for a hundred years!

The horrible old Sea S
in the alr for sev 1
burned for four hours. W
was completely consur
made a ring and da:
the ashes, and then they ca
negan, the glant's

The children as
them and have 1€
had In her cave was «

This was ai
wanted her to
Finnegan came back
Elant would be kind
his shoe.

to the Ses %
proud she was of of her cleve
Then they had lunch wit}
negan at the head of t i
with them ali night, a
mervous to go gack
Mrs
didn’t want to stay
Wilbur had suggeste
woman said she wonld be

The very next day Fim
ing across the 1
where for his lost s
nize it at first on to
you see, it had
did he was very i
had so used it. He was just al
it up when his old mother ca
him. T
bappened, and the great
was so affected that he
that his tears made a new p« T .
the house, inte which all the du M
mediately hurried.

He was so thankful to
took him up in his hand
feeling and aimost blew
he sighed. He
shoe, and if they wished

a stal g
rarely wore them. So,
travels
house, and Mrs
and made an awful lot of mone:s
all the boys and girls could go t
and that's where they are now

LAD OF
A MARVEL AT
SPELLING WORDS

STROLOGERS

¢ fodicals and apparently I i
meaning of the words which fall with
such ease from his lisping tong
¢ He recites portions of classics as
{he were four and twenty
¢In appearance Norm
{from other children

that when reading or
{ Wears a serfous expres
Norman not only reads, but has U
i difficulty in spelling words at w

(grown and well educated pers
l hesi Asked where h lear
words
that he never learned, that the
the words when pron
combination of letters to his min
Within the past fortnigi 3

{ited by a reporter for 1
fellow answer

He showed
friend, '
{into the parlor of the Wee
then summoned his mother
purpose of the viel
Mrs.
deprecated
¢ baby

any

mate
a2 . {gained supremacy 2
{mitted tests to be made
{ties as a scholar.

the quest
yselves to general tojg

£ i 30 .
el . \\\ ; \l L |l"“\. . lof Norman's vears would
"(‘l:«”\ \“)‘. '!' \'\' ‘ is . alle
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{face, and when

t
high up on the wall. They all praised lit-
tle Gladys and she was very proud,
deed, for she had been the means of |k
starting the great crusade. Then
marched off to the foot of the hill, where

T

in

they ¢ o

{a

o read and spe

he affirmative

A number of wi
andom from :

hey wer

ourse that
ny

he

word which

all of the girls remained in charge of the | Words seiected

very small boys, who, of course, were not}
allowed to go on the S<rpent hunt. }
At the edge of the meadow they divided!

marshy ground in two directions, keeping
down in the high grass so as to avoid the
eye of the hideous creature that was(s
crouching against the big rock watching

Wilbur was the commanding generzl
of course, he should have been, since the !
great plan was his own,and he made them
steal up to the windward as near to the
rock as possible, where the tall grass was
as dry as dust itself; and then when he
raised aloft a long cat-tall, many of which
grew there, and waved it, all of the boys

and whiff! ap sprang a line of bright
flame that rushed away on the west wind
toward the sea.

Pretty soon they heard 2 iremendous

mother, who had come home from mar-
ket, rushed to the door to s2e¢ what wasp
They thought
that the Serpent was retreating into the

but it really was a greater triumph for
Wilbur than that, for the awful creature
bad sat there in the hot sun walting for
the old woman te come out for so long a
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